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Chapter One: The Doorway

Duty is a very important word to those who know its true meaning. | for one
was raised to know the meaning of duty and the sheer necessity of it in times of
peril and trouble. As a scribe of ancient eras mine is the duty of truth, my purpose
set long before | was even born to record the truth, be it of good or evil, salvation
or sorrow, life or death. And in doing so | have found one thing and one thing
alone; that no matter the story, no matter the event, and no matter what history
may have recorded, duty is the only thing that is present throughout. A duty
fulfilled, a duty abandoned, a duty failed, a duty restored; it’s all the same to me.
It’s about duty. So the story | have to tell now is a tale duty in days of myth and
legend, one that some will believe and others will deny, but still a tale of duty
nonetheless.

It began long ago; more than one hundred passings of the sun having come since,
when three humans with a call of duty set before time itself came to our world to
save us. They came to Greek World, a place of myth and legend that | have called
home for all my years as a Scribe of Olympus. They were from Earth, a place |
assume you know very well, but a place that we in Greek World had known little to
nothing of before they came. Their names were Jamerson, Tera, and Kei Daniels,
two brothers and a sister from a placed they called Chicago, Illinois , America, and
according to Jamerson, the eldest of the three, it was a place of a great Ice
Hockey team(whatever “Ice Hockey” may be), a very impressive lake, and
skyscrapers. | once asked Jamerson about the purpose of things that scrape the
sky, to which he only laughed, and has yet to fully explain it to me. Like everyone
else who was around at the time of the trio’s arrival, | was quite confused by both
the family that had come to us and the place that they had come from. But while
their world seemed very alien to us, they seemed to recognise our world, though
they had never been here before. Tera in particular knew much of our world, but
consistently referred to it as “unreal”, and for some time refused, for some
reason, to believe in the reality of the place in which she now stood.

Several hours before the three Earthlings appeared in the great fields of Greek
World, they had been on some kind of “outing” in a place that they called Greece,
which they said had lots of ancient ruins, museums, excellent weather, and
according to Kei - the youngest of the three, marvellous cuisine. | had never seen
such things in Greek World, though | would certainly agree with the standard of
food in our world, and soon realised that the place that they spoke of was in
another realm of reality. Later, when they were told that they had crossed over
into another world, the Daniels family did not believe it. Jamerson said that he
was not a fan of science fiction, while Tera insisted that real science could not
explain what had happened to them. Kei, being younger, was a little more open
minded, but still had difficulty believing that he and his family were no longer in



the world they knew. It didn’t take long to convince them when they told us
exactly what had transpired to get them here.

Jamerson explained that he had somewhat foolishly proposed that the trio explore
ruins further away than recommended on a ‘tour guide’, and that after getting
dust in his eye fell down a shaft to a previously undiscovered cavern. While to his
annoyance Tera wanted to leave him there as “punishment for acting like a child”,
Kei was quick to leap to his elder brother’s rescue, literally. Unfortunately he also
failed to see that he was only adding to the problem, and now two people instead
of one were stuck in a dusty hole in the ground. Tera, being the more intellectual
of the three, gathered some left over rope from a building site near by and
attempted to pull the others back up. While listening to her reiterate this part of
the story | got the distinct impression that she was more annoyed at herself for
what happened next. “So | tried to do my Wonder Woman impersonation,” she
moaned, “only to find myself severely lacking in the super-strength needed to pull
both my brothers’ big heads out of the ditch, and faster than | could say “silly girl”
| was at the bottom with them, the stupid piece of rope wrapped round my ankles
with me in the dust!” | understood her frustration of course; she may have been
slightly bigger than her teen brother Kei, but Jamerson was bulky enough to
outweigh them both put together, so any hope of her pulling them both up was
extremely far fetched. Centra, a very friendly looking associate of mine who was
with me at the time of the Daniels’ arrival in Greek World, gave Tera a look that
said ‘you should have known better’, though it wasn’t warmly welcomed by this
feisty young woman, who obviously wasn’t in the mood for either jokes or
criticism.

When Centra and | began our day we did not expect to encounter three youngsters
from another world, but after getting past the initial confusion they brought with
them when they arrived, we were beginning to understand that the trio were from
another world, and in that world had fallen into an abandoned cavern, which by
the looks of them and their clothes, was extremely dusty and old. What we didn’t
understand was how they had come from there to being in our world. And that’s
when they told us about the doorway they’d found. Though they didn’t have a
clue, it was all beginning to make sense to us, and soon it would be us who would
be able to explain to them what was really going on.

Jamerson insisted that he had found the doorway after proposing that they search
for another way out of the hole, but Tera was adamant that she found it with Kei
while Jamerson “who was being his usual jock self” tried to climb back up and out
of the cavern with no success. They argued over this very small detail for what
seemed like half and hour, while Kei busied himself with bizarre activities like
attempting to make a ball that he could kick around from dirt and mud, until they
finally agreed that it was actually Kei who had found the doorway and then called
the others to it. Once the trio stood before this marble archway, which Tera said



was very “Ancient Greek” and more so than anything else they had seen while on
vacation, they discovered what appeared to be a carved picture on the
doorframe’s highest point. Jamerson, being the tallest, reached out to touch it,
but before he or any of the others could even react, a flash of light enveloped
them all and they found themselves here, stood in a vast field of luscious grass
before Centra and myself as we journeyed to Mount Olympus.

At this point we realised that something amazing had happened, something that
we had been waiting to happen for almost a century, so as the pair of us stood
there looking at them with gaping mouths and wondrous eyes, the three
newcomers were obviously a little perplexed. We had not actually said very much
to them since they stumbled upon us, but from what we were about to say they
would soon understand, however much they didn’t want to believe it, that they
had entered a new world as its saviours. We would later observe Jamerson and
Tera “freak out”, as Kei put it, because of this revelations, though Kei, being the
youngest and most relaxed of the trio, would actually take the news quite well. In
hindsight | suppose Centra and |, being scribes with more than a little bit of
wisdom about us, could have told them that their arrival had been prophesised
about over one hundred years before they arrived, and that they were foretold as
the ones who would defeat the greatest evil to ever come against Greek World,
with a little more consideration to how they would take it. They were completely
unprepared! It was like telling someone who didn’t already know it that they were
dead; it was more than a shock to the system. But we could say it any more mildly
than we did really. The heroes of our world had finally arrived and for us it was an
immense event!

“Why do you staring keep at us like that?” Jamerson asked in annoyance. | had just
said “You are the prophesised ones,” and Centra followed this with the words “You
are destined to save our world!” At first they just stood there staring at us, and we
just stood there staring at them. Then Jamerson said something like “Come
again?” but we still didn’t answer, so that’s when he asked us why we were staring
at them. We were looking at them like we had seen our maker, but we couldn’t
help it. Centra was eager to lean in to my ear and whisper, ‘they are the ones,’ to
which | nodded in agreement. When Tera overheard this she became surprisingly
aggressive.

“We are what ones? Will someone please explain to me where we are and what we
are doing here?!” she demanded in a strong voice that was actually a little
frightening. By the look of us anyone could tell that we weren’t brave soldiers,
adventurers, or daring heroes ready to brave the bold and untold frontiers without
fear or doubt. We were scribes, Centra being the chief of all our kind in Greek
World. We were simply gifted with the honour of recording the truth that we
observed. | could tell you the exact number of hairs of Tera’s golden head if |
wanted to, because that what the Architect had made me and all other scribes to



do, but we weren’t really all that good at confrontation. Tera seemed ready to
punch a hole through a mountain with her bare fists, and was shouting at us as if
we had said something wrong. The siblings were obviously in need of an
explanation, as well as some convincing, and this was neither my nor Centra’s gift
or duty, so we weren’t very good at it. | started to try and ease their confusion and
frustration by explaining the legend of the Architect and all the different worlds
that he created long ago before time itself began, but the more | explained the
more agitated Jamerson and in particular Tera became. It seemed that before they
could handle the words “Chosen Saviours”, they needed to actually grasp the
reality of their situation. Centra attempted to explain the reasons why we were
not surprised that they had come from another world, which to most would have
been very hard to believe, and went on to reveal that others from not only Earth
but many different worlds had come to Greek World, and that a great many
different races lived with humans in this world. But at the mention of Cyclops,
Centaurs, Elves, Mere People, Giants, Unicorns, and such we found ourselves met
with a rush of emotions from obviously distressed people. Kei just laughed, but
Tera got angrier and angrier, while Jamerson was apparently suffering from denial,
spouted nothing but sarcasm for the next few hours.

“Sure!” he laughed mockingly, “How silly of me to forget that Zeus mentioned a
doorway to a mythological planet to us as we entered the hotel in Athens! Maybe
we should just give Jason and the Argonauts a call and get a lift back!”

“l don’t know who Zeus is,” | answered, “But Jason and the Argonauts have not
been back to Greek World since their latest quest for some time.” | think Tera
though | was being sarcastic too, which made her even crosser, and Jamerson just
took it as another practical joke in the long string of games that someone was
playing on him. It wasn’t until Kei did what none of the others had dared to do and
asked the long overdue question, that they began to realise we weren’t joking.

“Are you being serious?” he asked in a plain and simple voice, proving that child-
like faith is the greatest faith of all. The question had been asked several times
before but none of the others had actually meant it like he did. Kei wanted to
know if we were playing a joke on him or if we were being genuinely serious.
There was a little moment of silence as Jamerson and Tera both looked at Kei, at
first shocked and then in total disbelief that he would even be considering it all to
be true. Then they looked at each other as | they wanted to laugh and say “Don’t
be silly, Kei, of course they’re not being serious,” but the more they looked at
each other the more they realised how scared they were that it could all really be
true. Then they looked at us, and even though they really didn’t want to hear the
answer, waited in silence. So that’s when Centra answered the question.

“Yes,” he said in an even plainer fashion than how he was asked. At that point
both Jamerson and Tera slumped in total despondency. It was like the silence of
waiting for the answer had taken every moan, whine, and ironic statement that
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There was more silence for a little while, as we watched them and they tried to
find some way for it not to be true. Then Kei said “Well that settles it then,” and
for the first time that day, | think, they were all in absolute agreement. | don’t
know whether it was the fact that we believed what we were telling them, the
fact that they had indeed been caught in a magic wave of light and appeared in
another world, or the fact that their brother was so willing to accept our story if
we were being serious, but something seemed to break the reality of what was
happening to them. Everything they thought was a dream or a practical joke had
just turned out to be true, and they knew it. We could tell because they said
nothing for a long while. Tera seemed to dislike the fact that she would have to
acknowledge her new found fate, and Jamerson just appeared downright confused,
though there was little to be confused about, as Kei would later put it; “magic
doorway, transport to another world, people from that world telling you facts
about that world, and an apparent destiny looming over them; it all seems quite
simple and straightforward to me!”

“It’s that simple to us too,” Centra said loudly, seeing that despite Jamerson,
Tera, and Kei being stunned, horrified, and mildly surprised respectively, he was
still very much excited about the whole thing.

“Okay,” said Kei, who was beginning to get over the shock of the news, “You said
something about us being the prophesised saviours of Greek World, so tell us what
to do.”

“You’ve got to be kidding me!” Tera muttered as she realised that since she was in
this world she, like her brothers, would have become the very heroes that we had
told her about.

“First we’ll need to take you to Mount Olympus to meet the Sovereign Court,”
Centra said. “They’ll know what to do with you.”

“Can’t you just tell us,” Jamerson sighed unenthusiastically. “I’d prefer to just get
this over with.”

“You think that if we go along with this ‘little adventure’ then we can go home,”
Tera said as she realised what Jamerson was thinking.












